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ran straight towards him and cast her hands about his
neck, and kissed his head and spake, saying:

"' Murmur not against me, Odysseus, for thou wert
ever at other times the wisest of men. It is the gods that
gave us sorrow, the gods who were jealous that we should
abide together and have joy of our youth and come to the
threshold of old age. So now be not wroth with me
hereat nor full of indignation because I did not welcome
thee gladly as now, when I first saw thee. For always
my heart within my breast shuddered for fear lest some
man should come and deceive me with his words, for
many there be that devise gainful schemes and evil.
Nay, even Argive Helen, daughter of Zeus, would not
have lain with a stranger, and taken him for a lover,
had she known that the warlike sons of the Achaeans
would bring her home again to her own dear country.
Howsoever, it was the god that set her upon this shameful
deed; nor ever, ere that, did she lay up in her heart the
thought of this folly, a bitter folly, whence on us, too,
first came sorrow. But now that thou hast told all the
sure tokens of our bed, which never was seen by mortal
man, save by thee and me, and one maiden only, the
daughter of Actor, that my father gave me ere yet I had
come hither, she who kept the doors of our strong bridal
chamber, even now dost thou bend my soul, all ungentle
as it is/

" Thus she spake, and in his heart she stirred yet a
greater longing to lament, and he wept as he embraced
his beloved wife and true. And even as when the sight
of land is welcome to swimmers, whose well-wrought ship
Poseidon hath smitten on the deep, all driven with the
wind and swelling waves, and but a remnant hath escaped
the gray sea water and swum to the shore, and their
bodies are all crusted with the brine, and gladly have